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freethinker, the admirer of half-understood Nietzsche,
groaned and grovelled to think that the Lord was visiting

his wrongdoing upon Mm, and incidentally upon the whole
of Kent and Sussex, in relentless rain. Why did the skies
never clear and the drip never cease ? Because there was a
guilty wretch at Nineveh, who had walked Into the snare
Ms God had spread.

As the days went by, the terror grew, aad though lie
occasionally had moments of defiance and a high stomach,
they were as brief as the glimpses of clear shining after rain.
Sometimes he would tell himself that no man could hold
him guilty, that he was a victim of Fate, of the inevitable-
ness of life. How well he might have played his part if that
low comedian Circumstance had not blundered in and
spoiled Ms most effective scenes ! Emily and he had not
come to Little Nineveh of their free will; they had been
marooned there by Circumstance. Then suddenly down
would topple Ms house of defence, built in the sand of a
false hypothesis, and back again would come that awful
sense of uncleanness, of remorse, and horror, and he was
once more face to face with an outraged neighbour, an angry
God, and judgment springing up as hemlock in the furrows
of the field.

He said nothing of his terrors to Emily, and if she had
any on her part, she said nothing of them to him. Those
were very silent days. He afterwards found it strange to
think that in all Ms life he had never talked with Emily on
any really intimate subject; that till her last hour her soul,
her aspirations, her religion, if she had any, were a sealed
book. In the old iays they used to talk of books, but now
that they no longer cared to read, they no longer cared to
talk of them. They exchanged words only on the most
banal matters of the house and farm ; they reckoned up
accounts, they discussed chicken-foods. Sometimes their
tvhole attitude would partake of this reserve, and for days
they would shrink from each other as far as their bonds
would alow; at other times indifference was only for
speech, and they would cling together childishly his